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sister, Mrs. Gastrel, a widow lady, had each a house and garden,
and pleasure-ground, prettily situated upon Stowhill, a gentle
eminence, adjoining  to  Lichfield.    Johnson walked  away  to
dinner there, leaving  me by myself without any  apology;   I
wondered at this want of that facility of manners, from which a
man has' no difficulty in carrying a friend to a house where he
is intimate; I felt it very unpleasant to be thus left in solitude
in a country town, where I was an entire stranger, and began to
think myself unkindly deserted:  but I was soon relieved, and
convinced that my friend, instead of being deficient in delicacy,
had conducted the matter with perfect propriety, for I received
the following note in  his handwriting:  ' Mrs. Gastrel, at the
lower house on   Stowhill, desires   Mr. Boswell's  company to
dinner at two.'    I accepted   of the invitation,  and had  here
another proof how amiable his character was in the opinion of
those who knew him best.    I was not informed, till afterwards,
that Mrs. Gastrel's husband was the clergyman who, while he
lived  at  Stratford upon  Avon,  where he was  proprietor   of
Shakspeare's   garden,  with   Gothick   barbarity cut   down  his
mulberry-treeI, and, as Dr. Johnson told me, did it to vex his
neighbours.    His lady, I have reason to believe, on the same
authority2, participated in the guilt of what the enthusiasts for
our immortal bard deem almost a species of sacrilege.
After dinner Dr. Johnson wrote a letter to Mrs. Thrale on the death of her son3. I said it would be very distressing to Thrale, but she would soon forget it, as she had so many things to think of. JOHNSON. 'No, Sir, Thrale will forget it first. She has many things that she may think of. He has many things that he must think of4.' This was a very just remark upon the different effect of those light pursuits which occupy a vacant and easy mind, and those serious engagements which arrest attention, and keep us from brooding over grief.
He observed of Lord Bute, ' It was said of Augustus, that it would have been better for Rome that he had never been born,
1 See an accurate and animated tion of that poet's vvorkSj vol. i. p. 118. statement of Mr. Gastrel's barbarity, BOSWELL.
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